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Guy ST. FOND-EX-MARSEILLES DOCK GOON 
AND HUSTLER-WRITS IN A STINKING HOVEL, 
STARING AT THE FILTHY WHITEWRSHED WALLS 
FIND STEWING INHIS OWN SWEAT. THE LAZY 
DRONE OF FAT NORTH AFRICAN FLIES LULLS 
HIS MIND RS IT GLIDES BACK TO THAT 
FATEFUL RENDEZVOUS A SHORT MONTH AGO-- 


AMONTH? MON Dieu! 
PNETERNITY//— BUT 


THAT NIGHT—TIRED, 


LONELY-I WANTED imal 
OUT OF THE RACKETS... 


—— J 


THE NEXT MORNING I BOARDED THE FREIGHTER AS A 
TOURIST, BUT IN TRUTH I WAS A BUYER OF RAW OPIUM 


LI€ HIDDEN IN THE SUBURBS OF MARSEILLES: 


ex est 


——- 


z 


we 


eed 
a ih DESTINED FOR THE CLANDESTINE HEROIN LABS THAT 
iii 
g 


ALLOW ME, 
MADEMOISEILE, 
w/o 


SHE TOLD ME SHE HAD BEEN A SINGER IN | |WE WERE CONSTANT 
BORDERUX AND NOW PLANNED TO WORK COMPANIONS ON THE 
THE TUNISIAN CLUB CIRCUIT. I KNEW | | VOYAGE To TUNIS. 
WHAT THAT MEANT AND I PITIED HER. 


MY LONELINESS FLED 
IANO PITY TURNED To 
SOMETHING DEEPER 


ME NEXT TWO DAYS WERE HERVEN | |Z EXPLAINED THE SCORE TO 
ON EARTH. THE MORNING OF THE 
THIRD ACARD ARRIVED, I MET 
MY CONTACT INA SMALL INTER— 
NATIONAL, CAFE. 


ASKED HER To WAIT FOR ME. 
SHE BROKE DOWN AND 
CRIED LIKE A BRBY. 


W’ you tenve wun, \ Ni 
THE HOUR, MY FRAN... a 


HERDING SOUTH TOWARDS LIBYA, HEN THE SUN REACHED ITS ZENITH 


AS THE HOUR OF THE WOLF APPRO- 
ACHED, SLIPPED UNNOTICED ACROSS 
THE LIGYAN BORDER. 


Rss WE DISEMBARKED, I INVITED HER TO SHARE 


YVETTE ACCEPTED. 


MY ASSIGNED ROOM IN THE HOTE}, ALMANDINE. 


WE SPELLED EACH OTHER AT THE THE NEXT DRY, WE CRAWLED BE- 
WHEEL— THROUGH THE HERT OF NEATH R CANVAS TARP FOR A FEW 
‘THE FIFTERNOOW AND THE CHILL. HOURS OF FITFUh SLEEP. THAT EVEN- 
OF THE DESERT NIGHT. ING WE REFUELED AT REMADA AND 


CALL ME SUCKER, BUT WHAT CouLD I DO? 
I PICKED UP THE LOADED JEEP AND MET 
HER AT THE EDGE OF THE CITY. 


WE CROSSED THE WASTES OF TRIPOLITAVIR 
AND SUST BEFORE DUSK, WHEN SHADOWS 
LIE LOW RND 4ONG, WE REACHED OUR 
DESTINATION —THE HILIS WEST OF MIZDRIH!| 


CAME To AHALT AT THE SUMMIT | | My CONTACT'S MAPS HAD BEEN AMAZINGhY ACCURATE. IT WAS 
OF A LOW RIDGE RND SPIED THE WITHOUT FEAR THAT I STEPPED INTO THE RING OF GLOWING 
FLICKER OF RSMALL FIREIN THE | | FACES FOR I HAD BEEN ASSURED THAT THESE RUNNERS WERE 
CANYON BELOW. STRAPPING ON | | TRUSTWORTHY FELAOWS WHO KNEW BETTER THAN TO HARM THE 
THE MONEY BELT AND GRABBING GEESE THAT BROUGHT THE GOLDEN EGGS. 

MY RIFLE, L TOLD YVETTE TO "Of : s 

STAY WITH THE JEEP AND 

BEGRN MY DESCENT. 


SUDDENLY MY HEAD EXPLODED. [my EYES JERKED UPWARDS IL WAS TIED TO A CROSS OF PALM—— 
ICAMETORS YVETTE AND THE TO THE GRINNING VISAGE OF THE MEN DISAPPEARED INTO THEIR 
JEEP'S SUPPLIES WERE BEING | | THE LERDER OF THIS MOTLEY H 

SHOVED INTO THE CIRCLE OF CREW. AS HE BARKED ORDERS | 

‘I RECOGNIZED THE TONGUE RS 

TURKISH AND IMMEDIATERY 

RESIGNED MYSELF TO A 

SLOW AND TORTUROUS DEATH. 


Ss 


SS 
iS 


a 


CoNSCIOUSNESS RETURNED AS 
BLOOD ONCE AGAIN BEGAN To 
COURSE THROUGH MY NUMB 
LIMBS, BRINGING WITH IT THE 
SENSATION OF PRIN. I WAS 
BEING CUT LOOSE.” 
—— == tan 


A art 2 
1 BLURRED AND CRUMPLED. A FIGURE HELPED 
ME TO MY FEET. IT WAS YVETTE. YVETTE 
WAS ALIVE./ SHE SPOKE— 

Is 

J 
Q 


DEATH. FINALLY, UN- 
CONSCIOUSNESS CLOSED 
IRS. 


¥ yy 


K 

) f ¥ 4 
; ihe SPLERSE..ASKNO 
f 4 UESTIONS... TUST 
; AY FOLLOW ME 


WE STUMBLED OUT OF THAT HELKISH 
CANYON, PAST THE MUTILATED BOD- 
JES OF OUR CONTACT MEN- VICTIMS 
OF AMBUSH BY THE TURKISH ROGUES. 
= 


WE FACED THE MERCILESSDESERT | [WHEN THE HILLS OF MIZDAH FELL 
WITH BUT ONE CRNTEEN OF WATER BEYOND THE HORIZON, YVETTE 
BETWEEN US- ANOTHER OF THE PRODUCED A SMALL, SINGLE 
TURK'S CRUEL JOKES. T ESTIMATED] | SHOT PISTOL FROM BENEATH 
TWO, POSS)BIN THREE, DRYS OF HER SHREDDED B1,0USE—ONE 
SURVIVAL. SHE HAD SOMEHOW STOLEN 
DURING HER ORDEAL IN THE 
BANDIT TENT. T Took IT WITH- 
OUT COMMENT. 


THE FIRST DAY'S TREK PROVED UN- I SCURRIED TO THE TOP OF THE 
BEARABLE FOR YVETTE. LATE IN DUNE, SPIED R LOWE TRAVELER 
THE AFTERNOON, AS WE RESTED IN MOVING IN OUR DIRECTION AND 
THE SHADOW OF A DUNE, I POINTED HAILED HIM. 
THE PISTOL AT YVETTE'S HEAD. MY 

TIGHTENING FINGER WAS STOPPED 

BY THE DISTANT CLANG OF ACAMEL'S 

BE 


HE KICKED HIS CAMEL AND BEGAN 
TO RIDE AWAY, PERHAPS OUT OF 
FEAR. I TOOK A CHANCE AND. 
FIRED. HE FELL. 


VETTE, RWAKENED BY THE SHOT, 
JOINED ME IN THE MRD RUSH TO 
THE CAMEL. THANK GOD HE DIDN'T] 
BOLT AND RUN. 


WE EXAMINED OUR BOOTY—FOUR GOAT- 
‘SKINS OF WATER, FOOD, ARIFLE AND 
A QUANTITY OF OPIUM. 


REFRESHED AND IN HIGH SPIRITS, 
WE MOUNTED THE CRMEL AND 
FOLLOWED THE WESTERN SUN 
TOWARDS TUNISIA. 


ON THE NIGHT OF THE SECOND 
DAY WE CREPT INTO JADU AND 
EXCHANGED THE PISTOL FORA 
ROOM, TL DRIFTED INTO THE 

LIGHT, RESTLESS SLEEP OF THE 


DAWN BROKE. AFRAID TO SHOW MY 
FACE BY DAY, L SUGGESTED THAT 
YVETTE EXCHANGE THE ARAB'S 
OPIUM FOR FOOD AT THE MARKET- 


YVETTE HASTILY EXPLAINED SHE 
HAD CONSUMED IT DURING OUR 
JOURNEY TO QUELL THE PAIN, 
TO FORGET. I RELUCTANTLY 


| PLACE. THE OPIUM WAS GON! 


GAVE HER THE RIFLE 10 SEA. 
DOOMED MAN. I KNEW THAT 
BY NOW THE MOB WOULD BE 


ON MY TRAIL. 


‘SO HERE I SIT, R HUNTED MHN, RWAIT- 
ING YWETTE’S RETURN. I CONSIDER 
MY ODDS AGAINST CAPTURE, L 
WONDER ABOUT YVETTE AND THE 
OPIUM... THERE WAS ENOUGH TO 
MAKE ONE UNFAMILIAR WITH DRUGS 


FORGIVE ME, 
Guy? I DIDNT 
WRNT TO—OW 
SWEET vESUS! 
C'EST BONS 


THERE ARE SOME 
THINGS GREATER THAN 
LOVE, MY *FRAN./ 
NOW...10 SLEER... 


W-WHO TIPPED 
You {-T WAS 
HERE... WAS— 


se SE TALES TRIM TR &) 
ae [ 
) 
ZA\ 


Ps 
. Ug 
es 


AA EZ 
LE" aw) 
[EANWHILE = DOWN AT THE ASTRO 
DRIVE- IN~ JIMMY FREEDLOWE 
CONVENES W 


(GONNIE CLUTCH AND Hi 
GIRLS PAUSE ON THEIR, (A 
NORTHBOUND RUN ALONG, ~—— 
HIGHWAY 10] «. 


LETS PULL IT 
OVER, GIRLS, 


a 


NOEBBIE (GLAMBAKE — 4 
THE TEEN-ACE QULEN"|f 


Hi Ag 


[\ ANCE 


RUA AIK: 
oM.. HE 


VLE TAKE A Few 
OF THESE BENNIES 


AUD IN MY 
SECRET STASI! 


LET'S PULL IN 
OVER THERE - 
No ONES HOME -- 


HEX You G 
aos ~ LOOKIT Vf 
WHAT 1 RIPPED, 


MAN, AM | FUCKED UP! YW oooes! Ys 
-THAT WATER SURE MM Aeok 
LOOKS G0 OD «fe 


PP tuisi. cer 
You on TouR, 
FEET-- : 
) 


~HEY 1 LOOKS LIKE 
THERE'S A FUCKIN’ 
PARTY GOIN’ ON 
AY DESBIES — 


NW OKAY , HONE T= OW my 
Ger SET FOR A 


a i 
FWA) TR REAL SURPR\ ze! 
i S > i 


HEY wow 
A PRETTY WIERD: 
PARTY , ‘(ov GUYS; 


THERE OR I'LL BLOW Yoo 


\7/ OKAY BITCH, HOLD IT RIGHT 
APART! / -eRAe ‘Em fou bus) 


yY | HAVE BEEN 


GNE LIFE ORTO TAKE IT AWAY! BO APPOINTED TO 
ont'y THE CHOSEN FEW mar necipe & LEAD ‘oU- 
SUCH MATTERS - FoLlow me, mr x MINE 15 THE! 


CHILDREN - FoR MINE 1S THE 
6 si ane 
; ; rere ll 


— q ( 
la A adee, Thi Ger yg — ary | 


Regumndr Aric, 


re | GAEL Boe ob Gee Lie 
= B20.00° Ow ]7. T 


AVENEB/IO.O 


POODICTIME 2 
PERSONALITY 


A DRAMATIZATION SIMULATING AN ACTUAL REAL-LIFE SITUATION 


IN 


em] = TELL ME THOSE Guys 
ALL WATCHING SOME EX- 
HIBITIONIST RELIEVE 
HIMeeL 


SPECIMEN IS INTRODUCED TO THE “ADDICT GROUP” AND WEAK-WILLED,HE SUCCUMBS ALMOST IMMEDIATELY, 
DIG IT, WHI-.. AW WHATEVAH You 
HEY, WHAT'S HAPPENING | AH .. GEORGES COOKIN’ US SOME 
FELLAS ?? WHAT'S THIS- = FS ope Boy Ses ee 
RLS ERE UE TEUCE OFFENSE MEANT..0U GOT A MICE, 
PLACE HEAH.- UH, WHU'S YO"NAME?| 


PUL CATCH UP 


MINUTE, BOD 
1 GOTTA TAKE 
Zé 


r YC NB HE PUTS 
~ MAKES FEEL 
REA Sood OHS HOUR or sory tt RIGHT IN 
1 MEAN, TAAT'S WHAT THE VEIN, HUH? 
DOESN'T IT 


MAN, WHEN YOU 1 HEARD -. 
RUSHIN’ ON Yo! RUN 
AIN'T AUTHiN' BLT YOU 
An’ ESTASY, Fo! 
MAHLS AROUN'!( 
+-YOU GOT IT Now, 
GEORGE .. SUCK 

IT uP , BOY! 


HEY, ME NEXT 77 -. HOW = “ir 
Muct FOR vUST A me Cope IT Does 
Li7 TLE DOSE 7 1c j RT. . Hi 
> Ba DO YOU FELLAS 
STAND 17 ?? 


ee AmeaniAN | 
CRAZY AMPHIBL 
«STAY RIGHT 
‘you LET THOSE HERE... Tee Ger You 
& AcUP OF Bt, QUITE RIGHT, 
COFFEE... AND A ROGER... ANOTHER SAN HEE 
STOMACH PumP 
‘you've REALLY ‘DONE, 
IT Tals Time £7 


rr 


A CHURCH - 6OER. 
“ce Ream... a 4 
. Y 
Sih IK 


ARE YouawaAre HE 1s WOULD YOU FOLKS AH~ MINI 
WATCHING A2 YOU SUDE INTO THE SEEING MY FRIEND MERE cers, HOME... 
ff DESRADATION. SON?? IN HIS. KNow YOUVE GOT A CAR AND 
HE'S HAD A Bir 700 MUCH ~ 

TO DRINK . . \F YOU-.- - 


Yougs wot moceiG, | 
DAMNATION OF, Us, YOON! i 
Your souc f! 


= oe 
ZAK 


SHIT BACK AT MAH PLACE 
PTOWN-- YOU STILL GOT 
BREAD , MAN 27 


HAS BEEN PAINFUL & SELP-DESTRUCTIVE. NOT TO MENTION A 


In the Elevator 


WY Boing down. . 


WAS THAT MEALY- 
‘MOUTH PUTTIN’ YoU DOWN. 


OUTA HEAK.. WE 
HEADIN’ UPTOWN. 


NO WHILE THE S/CK TOAD 
1S CARRIED ALOFT IN A 
very MESSY CONDITIOI 


L CAN'T SAY IT's. 
BEEN FUN. BOT 
IT HAs BEEN 
EDUCATIONAL, 


{iM SURE EVERY WHITE MAN IN THE, 
Room wovLn 


GO AHEAD, SON-- AND 
FINISH DIGGIN’ YO" 
GRAVE !! 


GETTIN SICK. MAN? 
WELL, THEN, AHILL 
Es’ REMOVE THIS L'IL 
GuRDEN FROM YO" 
HIP Pocker HEAL 
AN' WE Jes’ FO'GIT 
ABOUT GOIN’ ANY- 
WEAH .. 0.12.2? 


HAW! THERE HE 15, 
SYLVIA HIWALLOWING 
IN HLS OWN FILTH -. 
A CANKER SORE 

ON THE FACE 

oF sOCciEeTY-. 


AROUND WIT) 


HARMFUL. CHEM! 


of 
NCALS: 


ON ONE BLACK 
TOE Too MANy.. 


Beas 


This is a PUBLIC 
comicetrip 
RIC? eubject of 


‘THERE'S A HUMAN INTEREST 
STORY HERE SOMEWHERE! 


ww NE 


ee 


HEY, BABS, 
1 GoT SOMEPIN 
eR YOU! /F 


BUT NO, THEY'LL 60 
2 eee 
G | WAY... af 


a/2 


SPACED Ol- 
[Tek 


| Soon THEY NEED 
BIGGER AND BIGGER 
AMOUNTS f 


FINALLY THE NEEOLE Tancs 
OVER AND BECOMES EVERYTHING! 


= Ss 


IME ONCE BRIGHT KID IS|| A SELP-ENCLOSED | | SOME oF THEM WISE UP 
Now hae weyers OUCH-CUBE AOE: AND Sree THE FILTHY 
pase Ne = SHOT NERVES ¢! 


[oTuers GO ON USING THE So, HAVE FON AND NEXT TIME SOME See! 
EVIL STUFE FOR YEARS, BAB- AND FREAK OUT || FREAK OFFERS YOU. A KIT, 
BLING ON SENSELESSLY TO QUT REMEMBER: || JUST SMILE AND SAY: 
ANYBODY WHO'LL PUT UP WITH IT! me 


Jounny CAZTEE WAS A COP.--AN HONEST, DECENT AMERICAN: ALL HE WANTED WAS A BETTER 
WORLD FOR EVERYONE FREE FROM COPPUPTING FORCES~LIKE THE HILLEG PZUG, HEFOIN 


YOU \ENOW ,; HENZY, SOMETIMES IT'S 
DEPEESSING, BEING ON THE NARC SQUAD 
“SEEING THESE KIDS GET PUINED WHILE 


SOME SAY THE DRUG 
PACKET'LL NEVER GE CLEANED 
UP. I GONT BeUEVE IT 


} WELL A WO2@D TO THE WISE, 


JOWNNY ME LAP — We're 

NOT IN BUSINESS TO PUT 
OURSELVES OUT OF BUSINESS 
HEH HEH AS THE FELLA Sez | 


HEY, HENEY/ THATS 4KOWG / 
GOSH, IF GUYS LIKE YOU 
AND ME WEREN'T NEEDED 
Tv your? BE A BETTER 


HA HA WHATTAYA, 
MEAN HENRY 7 }} 


Cactee PAIp COURT PEGULARLY TO ONE SABRINA FELDSPAR, WHOM HE LOVED - SHE WAS AS 
STUMP AS YOU'LL FIND ,BUT CAZTER DIPN'T KNOW THAT; ANYWAY, HE RESPECTED PEOPLE 
FOR THEI STRENGTH OF CHARACTER HE ALLOWED AS HOW SABRINA HAD IT, AND THEN SOME - 


HI JOHNNY 
I'M SMLL GETTIN’ 
DRESSED C'NON 


TILL BE WITH YIN ANOTHEIZ 
TWENTY MINUTES “THERE'S 
SOME BEEZ INTHE ICEBOX-. 


Pawen YOU WEREN'T ALWAYS DATED UP <O ay BOY ,AZE YOU LOOKING ( O4YERA ROGUE: 
SOLIDIOH WELL,I CONT MIND COMPETING| | RRETTY! asa woeA/ 

WITH THE OTHER FELLOWS “THATS THE 
AMERICAN WAY 


AND HOW GEAUTIFUL Ty 
WOULD BETO LOSE OU 


VIEGINITY TOGETHER ,(N 5) 


View, casein next HAD A NICE 
WEDNESDAY EVENING AS ( “TIME , JOHNNY , 
USUAL YOU EXOW YOU | THANKS , GINITE - 
GET PRETTIER EVERY 

WEDNESDAY | 


Yes ,carter's UFE SEEMED PRETTY FULL, WITH HIGH HOPES Foe THE FUTURE: IF ONLY HE 
COULD WIPE OUT CRIME “THEN ONE DAY, AFTER EXTENSIVE SLEUTHING AND WIRETAPPING, HE 
LEARNED OF A MYSTERIOUS TOP-LEVEL MEETING OF THE NARCOTICS BIGGIES", AS WELL AS 


OTHEZ UNNAMED AGENTS OF SIN-HE WENT TO THE 


DESIGNATED HOTEL THREE DAYS IN ADVANCE: 


“WIGHT DIDNIT HAVE IO WAIT LOCKED IN 
AMIS CLOSET FOR THE LAST THREE DAYS, 
BUT IT'D NEVE GET THIS CLOSE UNDISCOVERED, 
OTHERWISE: stocco4 aeouenT Mate AEANTT= 
Borie stubweies6OY, WILL I BE GLAD TO 
GET 71D A JOHN! HATED TO Miss My 
WEDNESDAY-PATE WITH SABINA YESTERDAY, 
THOUGH 


WILLTHE INTERNATIONAL ORDER OF 
VAMPIRES COME TD ODER, PLEASE: 


‘Wee ALLTHE VAMPIFE FACTIONS PEPRESENTED ? LETS SEE THE POUTICIANS -- POLICE 


OFFICIALS ~ HEROIN TRAFFICHERS = THE MILITARY 
OF INDUSTIZY~- RELIGIOUS LEADERS -- GOOD: 


ART CEITKS PSYCHOLOGISTS «CAPTAINS 


ae 


MORE WILL ARRIVE LATER 


Cagtez USTENED AND WATCHED ,NUMB WITH HORPROR,AS EVERYTHING HE HELD SACZED WAS 
REVEALED ID EE A PART OF THE VAMPIZES’ WORLD-MANIFULATION—COMPLEX - 


TO DEINE BLOOD TO 
FOS THE UFE 


~-har! Haz! THEY 
STILL THINK WE HAVE 


ceeMmory !YOU STILL 
SEEING “THAT TRICK 
“THAT WAS GIVING 
SUCH FINE HEAD 
LAST yeae 7 


WHO 2OH SABRINA - 
YEAH, SURE: WISH 
SHE WAS HERE - 


SHE'S ONE OF US 


How CARTER STAYED SILENT AND STILL THROUGH THE HOURS UNTIL THEY LEFT, HE NEVER 
NEW -IN A DAZE HE WALKED THROUGH THE CITY BACK TO HIS APARTMI ND FINALLY — 


F SABRINA 
PB = 


T'LL GOTO sageina ! TLL SEL =| 
£V2Z \NITH THE CROSS OR SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT. I'LL MAKE HER WELL: ar 

LEAST SHE'S NOT A JUNKIE I'VE SEEN HER AEM 
“THAT WAILD BE (ORE THAN I COULO TAKE... 


FOR GOOD 
MEASURE T'LL WRAP 
THE COsS WITH 
GARLIC: VAMPIRES 
DON'T UKE 

GARUC, EITHER 


VAMPIZES AND THE FORCES OF EVIL 


if AND SHE'S A saueree /THEY'FE ALL 
HAVE TRIUMPHED AND. 


Vrere's wee W im COMING , SABRINA 
APAZTMENT | TILL Save You | 


STRANGE !THE Cross 
FEELS HOT AND VAGUELY 
PAINFUL ,NEXT TO MY 


"HR RD SE. 8 FS 18 | 


Carter DECIDED TO SUP IN UNANNOUNCED, AND OBTAINED A DUPLICATE KEY FROM THE 


SUPER,ON THE STFENGTH 


QUIETLY QUIETLY ceoss 
NoW — SUPE IS 
P < Hor | 
oe 
ss 
6 
cA 


—— 


OF HIS BADGE AND NARC SQUAD CFEDENTIALS 


FE cise sHooTMe UPI vou 
YOUR — O#-GOD,GOR ! PUT SOME 
CLOTHES ON! I CANT BEAR (TIT 


— RUSHOCO -O-00-P 
EEK / UHATIAYA— 


TREE AWAY 
HEV Tye GARLIC | 


Wr A SHUDDER CF FEVULSION, INTHE MIDST OF HIS EXPLOSION OF INSANITY AND LUST, 
CARTE FEALIZED THAT THE GARLIC CRO IT (6 INDEED THE GARLIC THAT GAGS VAMPIFES, 
CROSSES HAVING NO MORE EFFECT THAN A STAR OF DAVID) WAS WEAKENING HIM AS MUCH 
AS SABRINA -AS HE FLUNG AWAY THE GARLIC CROss,THE FULL “TRUTH HIT HIM 


“OP PL1LL NEVER LET OU UP! NEVER / 
ARAA» NGH/ NG! WELL 
Wot} LAE TOGETHER / 


SaBeina, HOWEVER,WAS USED TO HAVING OCCASIONAL VIOLENT SUITOZS, SOME OF WHOM WERE 
VAMPIRES ,FOR WHICH TIMES SHE KEPT HANDY A SHAPPENED WOOD STAFE— 


Bur THE STAKE HADN'T BEEN DRIVEN IN DEEP ENOUGH CAZTER WAS WOUNDED BUT ALIVE: 
AS THOUGH SLEEPWALKING,;HE HEADED INSTINCTIVELY FO THE POLICE STATION. 


r 


SOUNNY | WHAT'S WEONG?y¥OU Looe ILL! OreMoapy (OPRIEN (DONT WE €Oy" 
ARE YOU ALL BIGHT ME E07? ME» (GP) YOUU VAMPIRES (EAM 
AND EVERY (oP) ONE OF 


Venice THE 106, HENFY-- 


ANYTHING--GasP) TO YOU 
“I'M DYING: (Gas JUST 
WANT YOU «: CemsP2TO FINISH 


YOU APE SUZE 
THAT THIS 1S 

WELL JOHNNY! 
WE'ZE GOING TO 
SAVE YOUR LIFE / 


Just THEN,IN FLOUNCED SABINA 


H) UNCLE DAN aes 2 n1eAv CHIEF 
CARMODY (GGLE 2 


I THOUGHT HE'D COME 
HEZE-T'M GLAD HE AIN'T 
DEAD-HE GEALLY IS NDA 
NICE, THE BIG LUG: 


THROUGH HIS NEAZ-DEATH-HAZE, CACTE? HEAZD 
SABLINA'S WORDS -HE THIED 1D SPEAK IO 
Say SPULL OUT THE Stave ILET ME 242°” 


Ces SLIPPING 4 
Ves 


% 


WHILE YOU'RE UP... 


IDEA FOR A SCI-FI 
NOVEL ~_ | OUGHTA 
4 WRITE THIS DOWNS 


FIRST 1 ee 
GOTTA GET MEA 


TYPEWRITER - 


ALL PROPERTY 1S 


Pee EFT, SISTER? J | 


(UL susT stasH ) , BUT THE CARTOON CHARACT 
\T HERE AND GO FRIEND, AND \S SOON 
GET A SHOPPING BAS 


SO FOLKS WILL HEY, CHUCKLE-BOY! 


by THINK VE & mt TM aa Of CHUCKLE-BOY CHEW! 3 
PURCHASED SC Wwe F ea 4 f 
THIS ITEM. . = ics i Z A 

. —— me 4 4 


HOH? On YEAH- YZ CHUCKLE-GOY- YOU'RE 
SORRY “BOUT Taat! A PRINCE! Mw GONNA ff 
SAY-COULLP YOU IMMORTALIZE YOU : 
SsFOT ME A 

COVPLA BAGS 
“TLL PAYPAY ? 


“THE KIO” MAKES A_SEELINE THE PARAPHENALIA FOR PRE BETTER FOP A FEW 
FOR HIS DINGY HOTEL ROOM} | PARING THE ILLICIT POWDER vex 
INTO _A_LIQUIO INJECTION 
\S THE ADPICT'S MOST 
VALUABLE POSSESSION 


JV FASE TeLerATic 
COMMANDS » 


vi DELICATE CHEMI= 
CAL BALANCE OF 
BOpyY CHANGED. 


LOSS OF EGO, 
FRIENDS, MONEY. 


J INTENSIFICATION OF 
NEUROTIC, PSYCHOTIC. 
WOES- 
DININISHING RETURNS 
Op eumonic Errecr> 
DESPITE \NORERSED DOGNGE!| oa macy nares 
Lo + Kevin No Beaton “rb mace 
ee errere abate teense 


('P_BETTER GET 
THAT TYPEWRITER 
50 1 CAN 
START MY 
NOVEL! 


HMWM-THE FIRST PAPER USED 
BY MAN WAS ACTUALLY MADE 
FROM THE LEAVES OF THE J 
ELCALYPTUS TREE- SAY, | 
WONDER \F- 


ie 
WHITMAN CAN 


WALT 


WRITE 


“ LEAVES 
OF GR ‘ 


HOT DOGS UN TURNING OUT 
POEMS LiKe HOTCAKES? 


INTERGALACTICL 
VVE CREATED 


THEN \ CAN 

WRITE “LEAVES 

OF SMACK” 
WITH AM 
POUNITY 


AND WHAT WODLO ¥'8E 
on’ LAO? 


WELL THEN, couLD ) 4S] O4,1S THAT 50? 
SEE ONE OF YOUR \T LOOKS Like 
COMMON GUTTER 
TALK Me! 


YOURSELF - GUT 
YOU PROBABLY 


YUST AS 1 THOUGHT- 

PATCHED UP LIKE 

AN OLD TIRE 
TUBE! 


HEY! WHADOUHYA ,, 
THINK YOURE Doi't3 


ss 


PERSECUTION OF 
FOB LINS hg minoniry GRoveS! 
PROPERTY! ¥ —a 


i TAK acd N 
2 

LY I NS 
Www WwW. Nw G 

Sandel tate Fes OV WS ae. vr 
THE BRAIN THAT GLOWS... 0) thos, SOP 


THE PAIN THAT PALLS THE 
AGONIES OF LACK...? 


WHO INDEED?... ' 


s«...and if ro" 
the pin prick; oat 
eth, Lord... — 2 7. sy EAR and 


Wr edi Aes 
‘ale Fy oes C 


ots 


Ci 


at 
SS 
S 


sroRy. Rick Foos 
ART= LINK Foo: 


MV 
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UNDERGROUND 
COMIX CLASSIX 


Tuff Shit Comics 
Published March 1972 
1st er 

The Print Mint 

50¢ 

36 pages 

Printrun of 20,000 copies 
6 3/4" x 9 3/4" 

ISBN: 


Artists: 

Robert Williams - 1, 36 
Patrick Cosgrove -2 
dim Osborne - 3-7 
Larry Welz - 8-12 

‘Trina Robbins - 13 

Bill Griffith - 14-17 
Robert Crumb - 18-19 
Roger H. Brand - 20-27 
Flaherty -28 

Justin Green - 29-33 
Link Foos - 34(a) 

Rick Foos - 34(s) 
unknown - 35(ph) 


Stories: 

2 3rd Rall Black Dog 

3-To Have Loved... And Lost 

8 Tales From The Golden Ate of America 
13-ALLetter Home 

414- The Addictive Personality 

18 - Street Corner Daze 

20- Tainted Blood 

28 - The Old Shootin’ Pooper 

29 - While You're Up... Get Me Some Smack 
‘34. Junkie No! 

135 - White Slavery 

36 - Punk Orange Juice 


Comments: 

‘Abenefit comix for the methadone program at 
the Heroin Emergency Life Project. 

‘st and 2nd printings are believed to be 
indistinguishable from each other. 


